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ease and enjoy the minstrel's lay that he will hear. And see, I'll
give him this beautiful golden chalice of mine, so that he may
have me in mind for the rest of his days when he makes drink-
offerings in his house to Zeus and to the other gods/
Arete told her maid-servants to put a large three-legged
cauldron on the fire at once. They set the cauldron for the bath-
water on the glowing fire, filled it with water, and brought
faggots, which they kindled beneath it. The flames began to
lick round the belly of the cauldron and the water was heated.
Meanwhile Arete brought out from the inner chamber a fine
coffer for their guest, in which she packed the splendid gifts of
clothing and of gold which the Phaeacians had made him. To
these, on her own account, she added a mantle and a tunic of
good quality, and then gave Odysseus a word of advice.
'You had better see to the lid yourself, now,' she said, *and
tie it up at once with a knot, so that you may not be robbed on
your journey when you're enjoying a good sleep by and by as
the black ship carries you along/
Stalwart Odysseus took her advice and fixed the lid on at
once, fastening it neatly with a complicated knot that the Lady
Circe had once taught him. No sooner was the task completed
than the housekeeper invited him to get into his bath and wash.
It was a pleasure to him to see a hot bath again, for he had not
been used to such comforts since leaving the home of the refined
Calypso, though while he was there he had received constant
attention like a god. When the maids had bathed and anointed
him, and had clothed him in a fine cloak and a tunic, he left the
bath to join the men at their wine.
Now Nausicaa, in all her heaven-sent beauty, was standing
by one of the pillars that supported the massive roof. Filled
with admiration as her eyes fell on Odysseus, she greeted him
warmly:
' Good luck, my friend/ she said, * and I hope that when you
are in your own country you will remember me at times, since
it is to me before all others that you owe your life.'
(Princess Nausicaa/ answered the wise Odysseus,(I do indeed

